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	1. The past, is in the past

**Authors note:**

**Me: Toothless, little help**

**Toothless: LONEHAWK does not own HTTYD, only OC's like Talon, Shadow and Sora. However, this is an AU, were Hiccup left, became a Bad***(I trained him) and married Astrid after fighting Snotlout for her,(that idiot jerk) killed the Red Death(with my help), and did ****_NOT_****lose his leg. (thanks to me)**

**Me: THANK YOU, I will make a Prequel to this, but I typed this first, so sorry. ALSO, first Fanfiction, please review, fav and like! and, well, help me. **

**FLAMES will be used to CRUXIFIX YOU ALL**

**!HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!**

**Chapter 1**

_The past, is in the past_

*6 years earlier*

Sora was wrestling with the newly adopted Nightfury, named Shadow, that Hiccup, Toothless and Astrid found on one of their many adventures. Hiccup and Toothless were currently on "watch" as they called it while Astrid was out at the market. Suddenly the peaceful atmosphere was shattered violently when Stoick the Vast nearly took the sturdy Oak-wood door off its hinges.

"Son!" his booming voice shouted "you need to see this."

Hiccup, who was recovering from his shock, shook his head to clear his thoughts and jumped onto Toothless. Stoick bolted, with Toothless and Hiccup in close pursuit. They passed several shocked villagers, including Astrid, who Hiccup shouted to

"Go and Watch Sora and Shadow! I'm needed for this!"

Astrid nodded her head at the two, but they were already past the corner. Hiccup was waved on by Stoick, "Go down to the beach, there is a large crowd, but Gobber can get you through."He said.

Toothless, hearing this, bolted for the open sky, and flipped over, headed toward the beach. They landed a couple of yards away from a giant, but surprisingly hushed, crowd.

"Hiccup! Toothless!"Gobber shouted, barging his way through the crowd to the Duo. "follow me!" he exclaimed, before diving back into the sea of Berkians.

Within moments Hiccup's eyes laid upon a young, 9-year-old boy with ragged, tousled sandy blonde hair, with dark black streaks in it. He also had dark, ocean stormy blue eyes, like a Storm in the sea itself. He was big for his age, but not big and fat, like Snotlout, more Lean, but still very muscular. His young face was marred by a scar running from the hair line above the left eye, to the jaw below the eye, with the scar crossing over his eye. His slashed and cut clothes that were no better than rags revealed a nice six pack and stiff, firm muscles. Hiccup rushed over to the boy and checked his pulse. Several long seconds passed before Hiccup heard the signature **_lup-dup._** several more seconds before, again, there was a second, still faint, **_lup-dup_**.

Hiccup was then forcefully pushed aside as Toothless sniffed the boy. "Toothless?" Hiccup said, with a faint stutter and tone of concern creeping into his voice. Toothless snarled before shoving the boy in the gut, letting lose and audible **_THUMP_**. The kid sat up suddenly, coughing up water and sputtering one word

"_WAVES"_.

**Sorry for the short chapter, but it is more of a cliffhanger kind-of summary chapter. Review and I will post the next chapter. Also I won't be like those LAZY ***SES that update like, once a month, I will try for 2 times a week but it will be more like 1 time a week, and the updates will probably be on weekends**


	2. Shadows of the past

Chapter 2

Shadows of the past

**2 years after the events of chapter 1***

"Do it again!" a young 10-year-old Sora shouted. Talon rolled his eyes in exasperation before grudgingly diving under the water. Five minutes passed and Sora was beginning to worry. "Talon?" she called out to the empty cove.

Little did young Sora know that this was the same cove that Hiccup and Toothless bonded in, and the same cove were Shadow was found.

Talon slowly rose from the water behind Sora and tapped her shoulder. She whirled around only to be tackled into the water. They thrashed around, having fun and not a care in the world. When the two came up after several minutes of giggles and splashes, Sora was able to glare murderously at Talon with toxic green eyes. "What-?" he began, but was cut off when Sora nailed him with a fist of stone that she inherited from her mother.

"That, was for scaring me." She started, and before Talon could defend himself, she continued "And this. This is for being a good friend" and she leaned forward to give Talon a quick peck on the cheek. Talon stared, dumbfounded, as Sora turned and got her clothes.

***another year later***

Sora watched nervously from the edge of the Dragon-Training academy. All the adults told her that they used to kill dragons in this very same arena! How could that even happen? The dragons were way to nice too kill! She shook her head to return her thoughts to the matter at hand.

Now that her dad and mom ran the academy (her dad running things dragon-related, like most classes, and her mom handling tournaments and other, more physical matters) they were more concerned with safety, only allowing kids above 12 years old to join the school, and always with parent consent. Sora went back to pondering how Talon would do, he was smart, fast, strong and kind, but had very little experience with dragons, which is what really counted.

"Now," Hiccup started, with Astrid by his side "Before we start teaching you, and eventually giving you a dragon to bond with, we shall start out with a series of simple tests. First is an obstacle course, your time and ease of effort and skill will be recorded and noted. The purpose of this event is to gauge your physical and mental abilities, as well as decide which dragons you would match. The obstacle course has 4 main parts, the hurdles, the wall, the rock jumps, and the bag run."

Most of the other teens muttered, slightly disturbed by the early "tests". Talon however, showed no reaction or emotion, but just leaned on his custom made staff, which he had somehow recovered from the sea two months after he washed ashore

"Go Talon!" Sora shouted, unable to control her excitement as she stared at the class that she would join in a year.

"Ha," Spitlout, son of Snotlout and Heather, shouted "you got one fan? I have all the girls in the village!" he shouted with a huge swaggering attitude

"Spitlout! Shut your yap or I'll pin it shut with an arrow!" Hiccup shouted, while the "twins" as everyone called them, sniggered. "Now," Sora's father resumed shouting, "The first obstacle in the obstacle run is the hurdles, you have to go under the blue striped logs, and over the red striped ones. The next is the wall, a ten-foot wall you have to get over, the third is the rock jump, a series of rocks that you have to jump across to get to the other side, touch the floor and you restart. The final is the Bag Run, were you have to get from one side to another, and every bag of dye that hits you docks you five seconds. The first of these events will be the obstacle course, any volunteers?"

Talon stepped forward, putting his staff into its sheath over his back in the same, smooth motion "I will!" he called out.

"Good, now, step forward to the starting line" Hiccup replied as his younger foster brother (although he thought of him as more as a nephew) strode forward to the starting line.

Talon did just that, walking up to the red line painted into the stone. He nodded in Hiccups direction.

"Go!" Hiccup shouted

Talon burst forth, rolling under the first hurdle and jumping out of the roll and onto the next red hurtle, however, he jumped straight from this hurdle to the next one and landed past it. He then rolled out of the landing and sprinted toward the next obstacle. When he got to the wall he ran to and off of it, doing a back flip and barely catching the rim. He then completed the flip, allowing his legs to push off the wall and now front flip over the wall. Landing on the other side Talon navigated the Stones with ease. Now lightly jogging over to the bag run, he paused before, without a shout or any other warning, he rolled into the course. All the bags of various colors flew over him, and he sprinted for the other side.

Sora could hear Spitlout saying "on one, two, THREE!"

at his command all the other teens threw, but Talon, having ample warning, thanks to Spitlout, leaped backwards, again dodging all the projectiles. He made to the other side, and Sora could hear Fishlegs, Hiccups assistant, shout "2 minutes and 14 seconds." Sora saw her mother's eyes widen and even saw through Hiccup's mask to reveal their surprise at such a good run.

The other contestants ran the course and tried to adopt Talon's style into their own, but their lack of training and overall lack of "Talonness" lead them to failure. Sora cheered loudly for Talon and jeered even louder when Spitlout went up and failed. All the while Talon just stood on the sidelines, a smirk reaching his face at his opponents failures and methods of "copycatting".

As she thought of this she heard a quote that Stoick had once told her

"Imitation is the greatest form of flattery, it means that you were so good other people had, or tried to copy you!" his deep, resounding voice had proclaimed.

**THANK YOU ALL! next chapter will probably be next Sunday! or if you review and like, tommorow!**


	3. Flying high

**AUTHOR'S NOTE:  
>IF KATEMARIE OR EMMERZK READ THIS I WILL DIE OF HAPPINESS!<strong>

**Please review this is my first fanfiction and is really bad so ANY criticism or comments help, except flames, of course. Also remember for the hiccstid fans out there, HICCUP is the dominant in the relationship, NOT Astrid**

Chapter 3

Ghost of the past, skies of the future

***in present day!***

Two nightfurys, the bigger one with a red left tail fin in the lead, while the smaller, but more aerodynamic in last. "Ya baby!" Sora shouted to her father over the deafening wind and telltale whistle of a night fury "your getting slower dad!" she finished with a lopsided grin

"Not as slow as you are, I still beat you!" Hiccup replied while Toothless roared what seemed to be a challenge at the young hatchlings. This was a holiday tradition of theirs, every year father and daughter would race around the island. But this year was different, it was the first year Sora would be able to compete in the Snoggletog games, as you had to be 14-20 to qualify.

Sora and Shadow were determined to win this year, as they were personal students and daughters of the dragon conquerors Hiccup and Toothless, they had their family's reputation to uphold! So as a result, the duo had been training nonstop, until they were just a tad bit slower that Hiccup and Toothless, but only because Hiccup had more experience flying and Shadow was not yet fully grown

Astrid greeted the pair as they landed, stitching up a hole in Stormfly's saddle. "have a good time? I could hear you two shouting from here, probably knocking dragons out of the sky." Sora rolled her eyes at her mom. Her dad was full of sarcasm, she didn't need any more of it!

"yes mom, we had a wonderful time, I think I saw Barf and Belch tie their necks into a knot again" Sora replied, with sarcasm pouring out of her mouth and infecting the soil.

"well!" Hiccup butted in "why don't we go to dinner at the great hall? We have a big day tomorrow!" with that being said, Astrid put down her sewing and the family walked over to the great hall. When they entered Hiccup asked Sora "why don't you go over to that table over there and hang out with those kids?" although Hiccup phrased this as a question, it was an order.

"Fine!" Sora huffed, not looking forward to sitting next to Spitlout, of all people. Was it Loki himself that plagued her, she HATED Spitlout, always trying to flirt with her. She shivered at the very thought. Nonetheless she walked over with her plate of, ironically, haddock.

"Hey, your dragon likes me better" she heard Huffnut, son of Tuffnut and Amellda, say.

"NO! both of them like ME better!" shouted Cuffnut, daughter of Ruffnut and Fishlegs, and cousin to Huffnut.

"um, guys?" Meatlegs, brother to Cuffnut, said "they are technically the same dragon" but this was lost on the two cousins, who were in a full on. CATFIGHT!

Sora sat down at the only empty seat, which just happened to be next to Spitlout. Did Loki hate her THAT MUCH?

"Hey Sora" Spitlout said, trying to lean into her.

Yes, apparently Loki did hate her that much.

"Bug off, before you hurt yourself." Sora replied, letting her tone escalate slightly.

"hey, its cool." Spitlout replied "play hard to get hard, am I right?" he finished, waving his arms and looking around at the nonexistent crowd. Sora rolled her eyes in exasperation.

"Excuse me, but could any of you give me any good tips for a tidal class dragon, but is very similar to a sharp class?" I boy around the age of 15 asked, and to Sora it appeared as if he appeared behind them, was not there moment and then, there he was.

"Give it water?" said Huffnut.

Cuffnut rolled her eyes at this "no idiot, you give it dirt!" this elevated the catfight to a full on fist fight when Huffnut tackled Cuffnut, and Sora just left those two be.

Back to the matter at hand, who was this kid, he looked familiar, but she couldn't quite place it.

"For a tidal class dragon?" Meatlegs answered "you would need to give it plenty of water and fish, let it into the ocean or a large lake at least once a day, other than that, not much"

Then it hit her, this was Talon, or Talon Morgan Skyrider, as he claimed. No one knew if this was his real name, as after he washed ashore he claimed that was his name, and who could say otherwise? He was now the adopted son of Stoick the Vast. He was a great fighter, but had not bonded with a dragon yet, and the fact that he was asking about how to care for a Tidal class dragon was very suspicious,

"what kind of dragon?" Sora asked

Talon immediately went pale at this remark and he managed to stutter "um, no real kind. J-just wanted some tips! Thanks!" he then turned and went over to an empty table.

Sora followed his movement, before standing up and going to sit with him. When she sat down she noticed his hand drift to his belt, and what looked like a spear shaft with a handle sticking out of it. (Baton) "So," Sora asked, "how are you such a good fighter, especially at hand to hand combat?"

"I, I had training" Talon started to explain, "before I washed ashore, I can't remember what training, by who or were, but I know I had some sort of training. It's hard to explain, have you ever something without thinking about it. It's kind of like that, like someone else just steps into me and does it for me. Heck, I even think differently in battle. Its really weird"

Sora just nodded to his answer. "Hey," she asked, " why don't you have a dragon yes?"

Talon gulped before stating, "I do." Suddenly he stood up and walked out of the great hall.

What the heck does he mean, "I do" Sora thought to herself. She did not know that the answer was right in front of her.

**I AM UPDATING SLIGHTLY EARLY BECAUSE I GOT SOM REVIEWS. REVIEW FOR MOR CHAPTERS AND PLEASE SEND GOOD FEEDBACK!**


	4. SNOGGLETOG (part 1)

**AUTHORS NOTE:  
>PLEASE! Review! Also for those of you who want me to go into the past, I will start typing a PREQUEL to this story, but only if I get enough follows, favorites and REVIEWS! So do all of those and I'll make the prequel!<strong>

**YOU CAN NOW SEE TALON'S DRAGON  
>"WAVES"<strong>

**Next part on Sunday! Sorry for the short chapter**

Chapter 4

Snoggletog! (part one)

Sora sat up suddenly in her bed, wiping her face. "Shadow!" she cried out as best she could while whispering, as her parents did not like getting woken up early. "Great, today is the Snoggletog races, and I'm covered in dragon drool." Shadow cocked her head and looked at her like she was saying "what, I think you look good covered in slobber." Sora raised her eyebrow at her crazy Nightfury before climbing out of her bed and started to dress for today's competition.

When she climbed down the stairs a few minutes later she was dressed in a nice, dark purple flight jacket and pants, along with high black boots and her jet-black hair done in a braid, instead of it's usual place.

"Wow," Astrid said, "you look stunning!"

Hiccup continued with a "just give the other teens a look and they will fall before your beauty" in his usual, sarcastic way.

At this Astrid laughed, and Sora shot her dad a killer glare, which did nothing to him. She ate her breakfast quickly, and then left the house and walked over to the festival. She strolled around, looking at what the stalls had to offer. One had a nice headband she liked, another had a clothing of a strange material called "silk". Some others had different foods that cost a fortune. As she walked away from a weapons stand and was too caught up in wool gathering~1~ she bumped into someone.

"I'm sorry," she heard a familiar voice say, and she looked up to see Talon. "Here, let me make it up to you." He turned around and grabbed a Hibiscus flower from a stand, putting some money in its place. "There, now your beauty will kill" he said, putting the flower on her right ear. Despite her self, Sora grinned and gigged slightly, hoping Talon didn't notice.

"How, how did you know I like putting flowers in that same spot in my hair?" Sora asked

"Well, you may not remember, but we used to be good friends, before, before my 'so called Dad' came here to claim me. After that, no one wanted to even be near me."

Sora had forgotten, but it made sense. "Well, thank you, but I have to get ready for the races" she said.

"Me to, and your welcome" Talon responded before walking away and disappearing into the crowd.

*Talon's POV- at the races-*

"Listen, please, I just want to request a different entrance for the race. Dock me some seconds, so I won't get a false head start." I said. Hiccup and Stoic looked at each other, and Stoic said "it's you decision Hiccup."

Hiccup turned to me and said "alright, but you better hope its worth it."

I nearly skipped away from them, I was so happy that I and Waves would have a super epic entrance! My mind wandered as I waited for the races to start. It really hurt, that Sora could forget me that easily, although I can understand, ever since my "dad" came to Berk for me. Now everyone is scared of me, afraid I'll become like my dad and murder innocent people, or enslave dragons, or some other idiotic thing like that. COME ON! I'm even sure he IS NOT my dad, although I have amnesia, so I can't say that or people will think I'm crazy. Well, hopefully when I win the Snoggletog races people will at least acknowledge I'm in the same room with them.

"EVERYONE WHO IS COMPETITNG IN THE DRAGON RACES, PLEASE GATHER AT THE STARTING LINE!" I heard Stoic's loud voice shout, and I would know, he is my adoptive father. I jogged over to the starting line that was set near the cliff, and saw the other teen's dragons at the cliff's edge. Soon after all the teens' had lined up, I looked over at Sora, as she was the one to beat, but I would win, I knew I could.

"The race will start here, you will then fly out and around the spire with a flag on it. From there you will fly to the waterfall, fly along the river, not going above the tree line. Then you will fly over the next waterfall and sprint to the finish line. Every contestant before me has agreed to start within the rules. Talon requested an exception start, and therefore will start on the second horn."

I saw the other teens' look at me, and I said "what, I can't spoil the surprise!"

"RACERS, get ready!" Stoic shouted, then he gestured and the first horn blew.

The teens took off, and I watched with a relaxed posture. Sora was the most Graceful, soon in the lead with Shadow. Snotlout was behind them, with the cousins and Meatlegs close behind.

"BRRRAAAAAAAAA" the other horn blew, and I took off, aware of the crowds stares as I rushed toward the cliff. I reached the edge, and jumped.

**HAHAHAHAH CLIFF HANGER! Next part soon!**


	5. SNOGGLETOG (part 2)

**CHAPTER 5**

**AUTHOR'S NOTE:**

**Thank you to two anon reviewers by the names of Illlllkkkkhi and Thedeathoffire! I was being lazy and you killed me and made Waves (Talon's dragon) take over my body and type this! THANK U!**

**Also sorry for late update, I was REALLY SICK!**

*Sora POV*

Screwed,

That's all could think, that Idiot Talon just jumped of a CLIFF! So screwed. I was just about to turn back when I heard a shout.

"Come on Waves!"

I knew that voice, it was Talon, but who was Waves? I turned around to see a dark sea blue blur speed above Spitlout, then the blur dived under the two cousins, and splashed into the water.

"F###" I said, "He does have a Tidal class dragon, but what kind of dragon can move that fast? It is almost as fast as a night fury"

((author note: MEGA HINT RIGHT THERE!))

I shook my head, and thought, "almost, almost, but Shadow is faster." We sped toward the waterfall, flew right up it and straightened out over the river

"I think we lost them Shadow!" I crowed in delight!

"Not us!" I heard from behind me.

I looked over my shoulder and down the river, but all I saw was water, then I looked to my right and my jaw nearly hit Shadow in the wing joint.

Talon was crouched over the water like it was a night fury saddle, and I could just see a blue hide under him, but what really got me was Talon himself. Usually he is pretty shy, unless he is in a fight, but on the back of his dragon, he looked confident and powerful, and he was in some weird rider's gear (think of the first assassins creed armour), but the hood was down an I could see he wore a bemused expression.

"Don't catch flies!" he shouted, then winked at me. Suddenly the water exploded and I looked over my head to see a blue colored dragon that looked just like a night fury, but was slightly bigger and had a duel tail fin, (one like a night fury's, one like a shark's). They finished flipping over us, landed in the water and sped off down the river. Just as we approached the second waterfall they burst out and under it, and pulled into a sharp dive toward the finish line.

"Come on Waves!" I heard Talon shout

"Get 'em Shadow, come on!

We pulled into the dive also, and I noticed that the lead he had built had diminished slightly, but would it be enough to pass and get first place? After a few moments I could hear the loud screech that told me that Shadow had hit max speed, and I was gaining agonizingly slowly on Talon and his dragon. I was so mad, I was the daughter of Hiccup, the first dragon rider! Being beat by a nobody! (funny, like Astrid and Hiccup in the movie, as Hiccup is the nobody).

Within the next 5 seconds, Talon crossed the finish line with me behind him. He pulled up and jumped off his dragon, who was in mid-backflip, and landed gracefully landed in-front of stoic.

"I hope I made you proud." He said, then bowed, his dragon came up behind him and I could hear the crowd gasp at the Tidal class/nightfury like/ dragon.

"What is that?" I heard from the crowd

"You mean Waves, he is just a Sea-Fury, a cousin to the Night-Fury." Talon answered, then continued "The last of his kind in this world." Then I heard him say under his breath "just like me. Just like me."

END CHAPTER!


	6. lecture

**Chapter 6**

Introductions!

"blah" regular speech

"_blah"_ Furian connection speech (it will be explained later or In the prequel)

**Talon POV**

I was awoken from a nice dream by a nudge to my arm.

"nhnhnhhh" was my reply

Then I heard a faint whistle to my right, and my mind knew what it was just before it hit me.

"AHAHA, darn it Waves! Ice cold water! Not, I don't know, some mildly warm water so I don't die from hypothermia

Waves cocked his head, and said. "_But, water is your friend?"_

"Yes, but it is still cold!"

"_Fair enough."_

I rolled my eyes at him, and said "now, lets go to dragon training and get to show off."

Waves got off my chest and started over to the door, obviously please that he could show of, he is kinda vain, but so am I, so I can't point fingers.

We got to the arena early, thanks to someone *cough* Waves *cough* so I proposed a great idea… sparing.

"_Sure."_ Waves replied

So we went over to opposite sides of the arena, and started. Waves struck first, opening his mouth with a dull whistle. I rolled to the side, just as a sheet of water that froze on contact with the wall shot by where I had been a moment ago. I completed the roll and charged Waves. He jumped over me, trying to knock me over, but I grabbed the side of the saddle and swung myself up onto him. He started bucking like a ox, and I flew off of him,

Right onto Sora, who was walking in at that moment

"Sorry, Sorry!" I shouted, getting off of her and offering her my hand, "We were sparing and I got thrown."

She looked at the sheet of ice on the wall and then back to me, "Ice?" she asked

"Sea Fury, one of Waves's many attacks." I explained, and she nodded in response.

Soon after that, the other teens and their dragons, along with Hiccup and Astrid, had entered the arena.

"Why are you so early, Talon" Hiccup asked.

"No reason, just woke up surprisingly" I glared at Waves "suddenly" I finished.

"Alrightly then, so, since we don't have anything planned for today, Talon is going to tell us about a new dragon species, the Sea Fury." Hiccup then stepped back with a flourish and gave me the stage.

"Um, lets see, Sea Fury's are similar to Night Fury's, but are slightly larger, can swim and breathe underwater, have a two tail fin pairs, and cannot fly as fast as a Night Fury. The flip side is a noticeable increase of strength, and versatility, since their hide can change between any shade of blue.. Much like a Scauldren, Sea Fury's can shoot water instead of fire, however, they can control the temperature of the water, so it is either boiling, or freezes on contact with anything solid. This can be used for devastating attacks or nearly unbreakable defenses, as an ice wall that resists fire is hard to bypass, or a storm of ice spikes can kill anyone in a large radius, but it lacks the destructive precision of a plasma blast against a large target. That problem can easily be solved by partnering a Sea and Night Fury together, as the Night Fury's destructive powers and precision and the Sea Fury's large saturation and defensive abilities balance each other out well." I said.

Meatlegs raised his hand and I nodded to him.

"Can we fight against you and Waves, just to see some of these abilities." He asked

I looked at Hiccup, and he nodded at me.

"How about this, all the teens, Including me, without dragons, fight against Waves." I Answered.

Everyone nodded, and so it started.

**END CHAPTER**


	7. fight, in more ways then one

**Authors note:**

**I forgot to mention the arena lost the cage roof thing.**

**Also, Talons staff and dual batons are the same thing, the staff splits apart to become the dual batons, and then can reconnect.**

**PS. Sora fights with a tomahawk/curved dagger combo, and has throwing knives.**

**CHAPTER 7**

*Talon POV*

Over the past half-hour, Waves had stuffed himself full of all the sea water he could manage, while the teens went home and got our weapons and armor, I quickly got my armor out of Waves saddlebags, and we were ready.

When Hiccup started the round, with us in the dragon arena, Waves ran in circles around us and spewed as much water as he could, and soon we were all in chest deep water.

"What is he doing?" Meatlegs asked.

"He is using the water and his natural camouflage to be able to attack us without fear of a major counter-attack." I answered, "We came up with this together."

Waves popped up for a moment, and sprayed boiling water on the ocean temperature water, causing steam and mist to form, so we could barely see each other.

"I did not see this coming." I muttered.

"See what?" said Sora, who had popped up and startled me from my left.

"The fact that Waves would us a combination of hot and cold water to make a layer of steam in a small environment, limiting our visibility."

Suddenly we heard a splash, and I looked over, but saw nothing.

"Ah, its nothing!" Spitlout said.

"Really, then were is Cuffnut?" Sora Retorted.

Spitlout pointed his arm in the direction of the splash "He is right….there?" he finished, finding Cuffnut gone.

I felt a small ripple hit me from my right, and yelled "Duck!" before diving into the water. I was not a moment to soon, Waves leaped right onto were I was before, and instead taking Huffnut into the water with him.

"Don't use your eyes! They will hinder you!" I shouted

"Then we can't see!" Meatlegs yelled back at me.

That's the point! We already can't see were Waves is, so listen and feel were he is!" I explained.

Right then another splash was heard, and both Meatlegs and Spitlout were gone.

"Great, it's just you and me." Sora said.

I quickly swept her feet out from under her, and a blast of water blew past my face were Sora just was.

"At this rate, just me." I replied

Waves chose this time to sweep his tail, and I just managed to bend backwards and his tail flew by, inches from my face.

"Or just you." Sora shot back.

"Hey, I dodged 2 of his attacks and saved you from another one, that's pretty good." I responded.

Waves decided to change it up a little, because some of the water went down, turned to ice, then ice mountains and pillars started to form, and I could tell their were tunnels in the ice.

"Oh, great, your screwed." I mumbled to myself.

"Quiet" Sora whispered.

"Screw screw screwed" I said, ignoring her and trying to be annoying.

"Shut up!" Sora shouted.

I started to twirl my staff, so it made a circle in the air.

"What are you doing?" Sora asked.

"Taunting him." I replied.

_"So a full on fight? Let's go"_ I heard Waves say.

"Is that wise?" Sora said.

"Nope! Completely sporadic and most likely going to get me seriously injured, but it is REALLY fun!" was my only reply. And I stared running

I'll admit it, not one of my best ideas.

As I was running, Waves broke from one of his tunnels in the ice, leaping at me. I planted my feet and held my staff in front of me, and he put his mouth on it, trying to get past it. I grunted as Waves pushed harder, and I skidded back a little.

"Is that all you got?" I shouted at him.

_"Nope."_ I heard him reply

I heard him charge up a shot, and soon as he was about to release it, I split my staff into its dual baton form and ducked under him, his blind spot, unless it occurred to him to look under him.

When the air cleared, Waves looked around in confusion, and I could feel him start to panic, so I rolled out from under him, reconnected my staff, and spun it as a shield in between me and Waves, as I ran for a nearby ice pillar.

I heard Waves roar and run after me, but I had enough of a lead that we made it to the top at the same time.

Waves roared a challenge, so I roared back, mimicking his.

Waves swept his tail around, and I jumped over it, then he punched his wings out, and I managed to deflect it to the side with my staff.

Our battle continued, neither side gaining an advantage, but the intensity picked up, and we were fighting at a speed only a speed-stinger or Fury could manage.

Or Furian.

I was using my staff to block most of his long ranged attacks, and dodging his close range attacks and trying to hit sensitive spots, so we were at a stalemate. Then waves charged with his mouth open, and I stuck my staff in his mouth, and he quickly pushed me to the edge of the ice pillar.

_"What's wrong, can't handle a little pressure?"_ Waves asked me.

"Don't make me get Furious!" snarled at him.

_"Let them, let them see our secret."_ He replied, then he continued

_"Your secret"_

"Fine." I grunted

Just before I could though, Sora jumped onto Waves, knocking him off of me, and then it was Sora and I versus Waves.

"I had him on the ropes." I said

"Sure," was all Sora said.

"I'm serious!" I shouted, ducking under a sweeping tail.

"He was about to push you off!" Sora shouted back at me.

"What if that was my plan?"

"If it was, it was insanely stupid."

"So? It was going to be fun."

"Your worse than the twins."

"I am not!"

"Are to!"

"Am not!"

"Are to!"

At this point Waves had backed off and was watching us fight.

"Am not!"

"Are to!"

_"Are to." _Waves said to me

"Hey, don't get involved in this…" I said to him, but he flicked his tail out and caught both Sora and I, then pinned us down under his paws.

"Waves wins!" I heard Hiccup say from the sidelines.

I groaned and dropped my head onto the ice, while Waves did his weird Draconic chuckle

_"I win!"_ he said to me.

"Only because Sora was distracting me!" I responded

"Hey!" I heard Sora shout from were she was next to Shadow, how did she get over there so fast?

"Its true, princess!" I shouted back to her

"What did you call me?"

"Oh, nothing." I replied, with fake innocence in my tone.

She strode over angrily and growled out "Care to say that again?"

"Sure," I replied.

_"This is not going to end well."_

**Chapter end! Hahahahahaha! Some Talon/Sora bonding, and a little hint/teaser into what a "Furian" is and can do. review and give me some ideas for the story! thanks!**


	8. Meet my Wife?

**CHAPTER 8**

**Anyone that can draw a GOOD picture (or just come up with one, computer editing, anything) of Talon riding Waves will get big gift, I will alter my story in almost any way they ask! (No M rated stuff and nothing that would mess up the story line in a major way)**

"Princess!"

"All right, that's it!" she shouted, before pulling out her tomahawk and trying to brain me.

I quickly blocked the downward strike with my staff, and barely managed to jump back as her dagger tried to disembowel me.

"Wow, you need to cool down Princess." I said, hiding my laughter but not my grin

"Stop, calling me that!" Sora shouted, before throwing another dagger on her belt at my face.

"Would you prefer prince?"

"Shut up!"

"How about Doll?"

"This is not going to end well." I heard Hiccup say

_"I agree with him"_ Waves commented

"Hey, I can defend myself pretty well!" I shouted at them both.

"I'm still going to kill you!" Sora shouted.

"Sure you can, princess"

Enough!" She shouted, and suddenly a flash of blackness registered in my eyes and I was blown backwards and through an Ice pillar.

"What the?" Sora said

_"Was that a shadow strike?"_ Waves said

"No way?" I asked "So my Father was right, there are others."

Sora stared at her hands, then at me. "Other what?"

"Oh, Um, J-just people who could beat me in a fight?" I responded, though it sounded like a question.

_"Is she? Did we find one,, was your father right?" _Waves questioned.

"I don't know, I don't know." I whispered.

**TIME SKIP, to that night,,, HAHAHAHA**

_"so, there are other Furians?" _Waves asked

"Apparently, there is no other explanation" I responded.

"For what," I heard

I quickly stood up and faced the shadow were the voice had come from. Surprisingly (and unsurprisingly) Sora stepped out

"And don't lie this time, you're really bad at it." She continued.

I relented, "For what you did."

"What?" Sora asked, confused

"There is no other explanation, for what you did in the Academy. That was something only 7 people, no, creatures, can do." I answered.

"Creatures?"

"Furians, is what they are called, those who have bonded, completely, with the 7 Furies. They are not technically human.." I continued.

"How?"

"In the beginning of Dragons, there were 7 Furies, they were weak, no firepower, nothing. They had one special ability, the ability of change. They were scorned by the others, and were banished, to different places. One was banished into the dark, she became the Night-Fury."

"Shadow?" Sora asked

"Yes, although Toothless is a, forgive the pun, hiccup in this history. Furians are those who have bonded to these Fury's, and can harness their power."

"So…"

"What you did in the Academy was your Furian powers awakening, your powers over the shadows and night."

"Who are the others?"

"I don't know, I used to think there was only one Furian."

"One? Used to? What do you mean?"

"I, I thought, I thought I was, alone. The first and last of us."

"Us? You're not making any sense. Stop speaking in riddles!"

"Furians, I am one, and so are you! That is what I meant, I used to think I was the only one, but you proved that there are other Furians."

"So, since Waves is a Sea-Fury…"

"Yes, I can control Water. The other five are the Sky-Fury, Earth-Fury, Ice-Fury, Fire-Fury, and the Forest-Fury. I don't remember learning this stuff, but I know it is the difference of life and death to me, please, believe me!"

"So you have amnesia, but can remember this "Legend of the Furies" and the fact that it is the difference between life and death?"

I shrugged, then answered, "When you put it like that it sounds quite stupid, honestly"

She raised an eyebrow with an expression that said it all, and then replied, "because it is, now-"

Thunder boomed, interrupting her, and my hearing picked up a faint schreech. I turned and looked, while listening to Waves

"_What was that?"_

"No idea

"_It sounded like…"_

"A Skrill, but…"

_"Different."_

"Yes, and-"

"What? Why are you talking to yourself?" I heard Sora intertupt.

"One, I'm decently sure Waves and I just heard a Skrill, two, I was talking to Waves"

Lightning flashed again, and I made out a dark dragon figure, with someone riding it.

"Wait, it is impossible to ride a Skrill" I muttered to myself

_"Yes, and the wings"_

"Too large, that is not a Skrill, then what?"

"Maybe your stupid Sky-Fury." Sora blurted out angrily.

I stopped dead were I stood, there is no way, my luck is never this good. Well, better safe than sorry

I jumped onto Waves back, and we flew toward the no longer dark figures, as the were light with lightning. I could hear Sora and Shadow following, but I focused only of my target. When we got close enough I shouted at the top of my lungs

"Fury!"

The dragon spread its HUGE wings that must have been 70 feet, and came to a complete stop in the same instant if finished the word. I heard a voice yell back.

"Who asks?"

"Talon Searunner!"

"Talon? Your alive? We all thought you were dead!"

"Wait, how do you know me?"

"It's me, Arya?"

"Look, I may have known you, but…"

"But what?"

"I don't remember anything from before I washed up here"

"Do you have your ring?"

"this ring..." as i was grabbing a ring from a satchel on Waves I stopped mid sentence, Arya was fiddling with an similar looking ring on her ring-finger.

I was married?

**Didn't see that coming! I'm betting you thought this was gonna be SoraxTalon down the road, well, surprise! Again, get a good picture and you will get the awesome gift.**


End file.
